IX

FANNY was delighted, next day, to find that he was more
ardent, more restlessly expectant, than she ever remem-
bered to have seen him. What she did not know was that
his mood of desire was linked with the feeling of disgust that
always oppressed him, but had now been carried to such an
unusual degree of intensity that it resulted in a hatred of which
he was ashamed and fearful, because he could not understand
the reason for it. When he thanked her because none of the
furniture had been moved during his absence, she told him not
to infer that her business was doing badly. All it meant was that
she had gone into partnership with the Comte de X... and
thought it better to house her stuff with him. In that way pro-
spective customers would think that the bits and pieces were old
family heirlooms, and would be prepared to pay a high price for
their mistake... . She laughed so loudly that she did not see his
sudden flush, his expression of loathing, the furtive look which
he turned towards the door. While she was tidying her hair in
front of a triple mirror she was able to study him without turning
her head- All she realized was that she had torn the old wound
open again. She tried to soft-pedal what she had just said, ex-
plaining that she had merely wanted him to "see things as they
were/* But the wound was open and bleeding. She was afraid
that he might refuse to dine at her house that evening: but he
agreed to do so with a gay alacrity which brought her some
degree of reassurance.

Had he not been seated some distance away on her left, Fanny
would have realized to what it was she owed his seeming im^
patience and happiness- He paid no attention to the other guests
(English people whose language he did not understand). He
spent his whole time staring at the young girl who sat at the far
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